THXpfl^^ohle KlnfmcnZ 

JP»i/.The Sun gr^ws high, lets walk m,kccp thefe fiowefj' 
Wcele fee how neerc Art aan come neere- their colours • * 
I am wondrous merry hearted, 1 could laugh now. * - 
W'-jw. I could lie ddwac I am furc. 

Emil, And take one with you 
ff'em. That’s as wc bargaine Madam, 

JE*w/, VVeIl, agree then. 

Exeunt EmiUu and mmanl 
Tal. What thinke you ofthis beauty? 

^re, Tisarareonc. 

Pal. Is’tbutaiare one? 
jdre. Yes a matchlet beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofe hiinfelfe and love her ? 
tire. I cannot tell whatyou have done, I havci-- 
Belhrcvv mine ayes fpt’t,now I fccle my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

^rc. Who would not? 

Pal. Anddcfireher? 
ty&c. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal, Ilawherfirft. 
jfre, That’snothing 
Pal. Bucitlliailbe. 

^rcf Ifawhertoo. 

Pal. YcSjburyou mufl not love her. 
zArc. I will not as you docjto wprlhip hear^ 

As (heis heavenly,andable(redGoddes; - - 

lOve her as a womspifo en joy her) 

S® both may love. 

Youfliallnotlovc atall. , ■ 

Not love at all. - 

Who (hall deny me ? , , ’ 

Pal, I that fitft iaw her j I that tooke pol&flioa 
Firft with mine eye ofall thole beauties - , r ; 

Inherrevealdtomapkindc.* ifihoulou’fthcr. , 

Or entertain’d a hope to blaft my wilhej, r— •. i -T 
Thou art a Ttaytour .dmVeandafcllovw 
Fallc as thy Title to her; friendlhip, blood . 

And all the tycsbctwccgsusldil'claiinc ' c 

■ V; ■ jlr 

■ 1 ijr/, 
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TheTfvoUcble Kinfmetf, jy 

jf thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Ycslloveher, 

^nd if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I muft doe To, I love her with myToiilc, 
if that will lole ye,farcwcll Palamen, 

Ifay againe,! love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, an^ as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any ‘Paiamou or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

^rc.Ycs,and have found me lb; why ate you mov'd thus ? 
Let me dcale coldly with you, am not 1 
I Part of you bbod,part of your foulc? you have told me 
That I was and you were 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Aw flot I liable to thole affedions, 

Thofc joyesjgrcifes, angers, feare>',my friend lhaU fufFci? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you dealc lb cunningly. 

So ftcangely,lb vnlike a noble kinefman 
To love alone ? fpeake truely, doe you thinke me 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
ifthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaule an other 

Firft fees t' Kg Crs»w.y f ft m J ft r l l 

And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one, 

- : drc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo. 

And ufe thy freed ome . els ifthou putfuefl her. 

Be as that curfed man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaiue. 

Am. Youaremad. 

Pal. imuftbe. _ 

Till thou art worthy, it concernes me, 

- E And 
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